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Well, it mE col ack a very 
little Puppy, does it? But then, you 

_ see, Alice had grown so very small 

' + indeed; and that’s what makes the 
Puppy look so large. When Alice 
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had eaten one of those little magic 
cakes that she found in the White 
Rabbit's house, it made her get quite 
small directly, so that she could get 
through the door, or else she could 
never have got out of the house 
again. Wouldn’t that have been a 
pityP Because then she wouldn't 
have dreamed all the other curious 
things that we're going to read about. 

So it really was a little Puppy, 
you see. And isn’t it a perfect pet? 
And look at the way it’s barking 
at the little stick that Alice is hold- 
ing out for it! You can see she was 
a little afraid of it all the time, 
because she’s got behind that great 
thistle, for fear it should run over 
her. That would have been just 
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—. a rey 


about as bad for her, as it would be 
for you to be run over by a waggon 
and four horses ! 

Have you got a litttle pet puppy 
at your home? If you have, I hope 
you're always kind to it and give it 
nice things to eat. 

Once upon a time I knew some 
children just about as big as you. 
They had a little pet dog of their 
own, and it was called Dash. And 
this is what they told me about its 
birthday-treat. 

“Do you know, one day ve 
remembered it vvas Dash's birthday 


that day. So we said, ' Let's give 


Dash a nice birthday-treat like what 
we have on our birthdays!’ So we 
thought and we thought, ‘Now, 
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what is it we like best of all on our 
birthdays?’ And we thought and 
we thought. And at last we all 
called out together, “Why, its 
oatmeal-porridge, of course!’ So of 
course we thought Dash would be 
quite sure to like it very much, too. 

“So we went to the cook and we 
got her to make a saucerful of nice 
oatmeal-porridge. And then we 
called Dash into the house and we 
said, ‘Now, Dash, you're going to 
have your birthday-treat!’ We 
expected Dash would Jump for joy 
but he didn’t one bit! 

“So we put the Saucer down 
before him and we said, ‘ Now, Dash, 


don’t be greedy! Eat it nicely, like 
a good dog!’ 


“So Dash just tasted it with the 
tip of his tongue and then he made, 
oh, such a horrid face! And then, 
do you know, he hated it so, he 
wouldn’t eat a bit more of it! So we 
had to put it all down his throat 
with a spoon!” 

I wonder if Alice will give this 
little Puppy some porridge? I don’t 
think she can, because she hasn’t 
got any with her. I can’t see any 
saucer in the picture. 


THE BLUE CATERPILLAR 


Would you like to know what 
happened to Alice after she had got 
away from the Puppy? It was far 
too large an animal, you know, for 
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her to play with. (I don't suppose 
you would much enjoy playing with 
a young Hippopotamus, would you P 
You would always be expecting to 
be crushed as flat as a pancake 
under its great heavy feet!) So 
Alice was very glad to run away 
while it wasn't looking. 

Well, she wandered up and down, 
and didn’t know what in the world 
to do to make herself grow up to 
her right size again. Of course she 
knew that she had to eat or drink 
something, That was the regular 
tule, you know: but she couldn’t 
guess what thing. 

However, she soon came to a 
great mushroom that was so tall, 
that she couldn’t See over the top of 
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it without standing on tip-toe. And 
what do you think she saw? Some- 
thing that m sure you never talked 
to in all your life ! 

It was a large Blue Caterpillar. 

T] tell. you, soon, what Alice and 
the Caterpillar talked about, but first 
let us have a good look at the 
picture. 

That curious thing standing in 
front of the Caterpillar is called ‘a 
“ Hookah,” and it’s used for smok- 
ing. The smoke comes through 
that long tube that winds round and 
round like a serpent. 

Do you see the Caterpillar’s long 
nose and chin? At least they look 
exactly like a nose and chin, don’t 
they? But they really are two of its 
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legs. You know, a Caterpillar has 
got quantities of legs. You can see 
some more of them farther down. 

What a bother it must be to a 
Caterpillar counting over such a lot 
of legs every night, to make sure it 
hasn’t lost any of them! 

And another great bother must be 
having to settle which leg it had 
better move first, I think, if you had 
forty or fifty legs and if you wanted 
to go for a walk, you’d be such a time 
in settling which leg to begin with, 
that you’d never go for a walk at all! 

And what did Alice and the 
Caterpillar talk about, I wonder. 

Well, Alice told it how very con- 
fusing it was being first one size and 
then another, 
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And dE Caterpillar a s Dsi her if 
she liked the size she was Just then. 

And Alice said she would like to 
be just a little bit larger, as three 
Inches was such a wretched height 
to be! (Just mark off three inches 
on the wall, about the length of your 
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middle finger, and you'll see what a 
size she was.) 

“Tt is a very good height indeed!” 
said the Caterpillar angrily, for it 
was exactly three inches high and 
very proud of it. 

“But Pm not used to it!” pleaded 
poor Alice. 

“You'll get used to it in time,” 
said the Caterpillar, and it put the 
hookah into its mouth and began 
smoking again. Ina minute or two 
the Caterpillar took the hookah out of 
its mouth and yawned once or twice 
and shook itself. Then it got down off 
the mushroom and crawled away into 
the grass, saying as it went, “One 
side will make you grow taller and the 
other side will make you grow shorter.” 
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“One side of what? The other 
side of what?” thought Alice to 
herself. 

“Of the mushroom,” said the 
Caterpillar, just as if she had said it 
aloud. In another moment it was 
out of sight. 

So Alice took two little bits of the 
mushroom with her to nibble, and 
managed to make herself quite a 
nice comfortable height before she 
went on to visit the Duchess. 


ALICE AND THE FOOTMEN 


“Now that I’ve got back to my 
right size,” said Alice, “the next 
thing is to get into that beautiful 
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garden. How is it to be done, I 
wonder P ” 

As she said this she came sud- 
denly upon an open place with a 
little house in it about four feet 
high. 

“ Whoever lives there," thought 
Alice, "itll never do to come upon 
them this size. Why, I should 
frighten them out of their wits!” 

So she began nibbling at the right- 
hand bit of mushroom again, and 
did not go near the house until she 
had brought herself down to nine 
inches high. 

For a minute or two she stood 
looking at the house wondering 
what to do next, when suddenly a 
Footman in livery came running out 
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of the wood. Alice thought he was 
a Footman, but he had a face like a 
- fish. He rapped loudly at the door 
with his knuckles. It was opened 
by another Footman, with a round 
face and large eyes like a frog. 
Both Footmen had powdered hair 
that curled all over their heads. 
She felt very curious to know what 
it was all about, and crept a little 
way out of the wood to listen. 

The Fish-Footman began by ' 
taking from under his arm a great 
letter nearly as large as himself. 
This he handed over to the other 
Footman saying in a solemn tone, 
“For the Duchess. An invitation 
from the Queen to play Croquet.” 
The Frog-Footman said the same 
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words in the same solemn tone, only 
changing the order of the words 


a little, “From the Queen. An a 


invitation for the Duchess to play 
Croquet.” 

Then they both bowed low, and 
their curls got entangled together. 

Alice laughed so much at this 
that she had to run back into the 
wood for fear of their hearing her, 
and when she next peeped out, the 
' Fish-Footman was gone, and the 
other was sitting on the ground near 
the door staring up into the sky. 

Alice went up to the door and 
knocked. 

“There’s no sort of use in knock- 
ing,” said the Footman, “and that 
for two reasons. First, because I’m 
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on the same side of the door as you 
are, and secondly, because they're 
making such a noise inside no one 
could possibly hear you" And 
there was a most extraordinary noise 
going on within, a howling and 
sneezing, and every now and then a 
great crash as if a dish or kettle had 
been broken to pieces. 

“Please, then,” said Alice, “how 
am I to getin?” 

“There might be some sense in 
your knocking,” the Footman went 
on, “if we had the door between us. 
For if you were inside, you might 
knock, and I could let you out, you 
know.” FWI 

He was looking up into the sky 
all the time he was speaking, and 
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this Alice thought very rude of him. 

“But perhaps he can’t help it,” 
she said to herself, " his eyes are so 
very nearly at the top of his head. 
But at any rate he might answer 
questions. How am I to get in?” 
she said loudly. 

“I shall sit here,” the Footman 
remarked, “ till to-morrow——” 

At this moment the door of the 
house opened and a large plate came 
skimming out straight at the Foot- 
man’s head. It just grazed his nose, 
and broke to pieces against one of 
the trees behind him. 

“How am I to get in?” asked 
Alice again, in a louder tone. 

“Are you to get in at all?” said 
the Footman. “That’s the first 
18 


question, you know. I shall S1t 
here," he continued, “on and off for 
days and days." 
“But what am Í to do P " said 
Alice. 

“ Anything you like, said the 
Footman, and began whistling. 

“Oh, there's no use in talking to 
him,” said Alice, “he’s silly!” And 
she opened the door and went In. 


THE PIG-BABY 
Would you like to hear about 
Alice’s visit to the Duchess P It was 
— a very interesting visit indeed, I can 


assure you. 
Now, if you look at the picture, 
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you'll see exactly what Alice saw 
when she got inside. 

The door led into the kitchen, 
you see. The Duchess sat in the 
middle of the room nursing the 
Baby. The Baby was howling. 
The soup was boiling. The Cook 
was stirring the soup. The Cat— 
it was a Cheshire-Cat—was grinning, 
as Cheshire-Cats always do. All 
these things were happening just 
as Alice went in. 

The Duchess has a beautiful cap 
and gown, hasn’t she ? But I’m 
afraid she hasn’t got a very beautiful 
face. 

The Baby—well, I daresay you’ve 
seen several nicer babies than that, 
and more good-tempered ones, too. 
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However, take a good look at it, and 
we'll see if you know it again next 
time you meet it! 

The Cook—well, you may have 
seen nicer cooks once or twice. 

But I’m sure you've never seen a 
nicer Cat! Now, have you P And 
wouldn’t you like to have a Cat of 
your own just like that one, with 
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lovely green eyes and smiling so 
svveetly P 

The Duchess was very rude to 
Alice. And no wonder. VVhy she 
even called her own Baby " Pig!” 
And it wasn’t a Pig, was it? And 
she ordered the Cook to chop off 
Alice’s head, though of course the 
Cook didn’t do it. And at last she 
threw the Baby at her! So Alice 
caught the Baby and took it away 
with her, and I think that was about 
the best thing she could do. 

So she wandered away through 
the wood, carrying the ugly little 
thing with her. And a great job it . 
was to keep hold of it, it wriggled 
about so. But at last she found out 
that the Proper way was to keep 
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tight hold of its left foot and its right 
es don't you try to hold on to a 
Baby like that, my Child! There 
are not many babies that like being 
nursed in that way! A 

Well, the Baby kept grunting and 
grunting, so that Alice had to say to 
it quite seriously, “ If you're going to 
turn into a Pig, my dear, I’ll have 
nothing more to do with you. 
Mind now!” 

And at last she looked down into 
its face, and what do you think had 
happened to it? Look at the 
Picture, and see if you éan guess. 

“Why, that’s not the Baby that 

lice was nursing, is it P ” 

Ah, I knew you wouldn't know it 
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again, though I 
told you to take 
a good look at 
\ it! Yes, it is the 
(Í Baby. And it's 
turned into a 
little Pig! 

Alice felt it 
would be quite 
absurd for her to 
= go on carrying 
a Pig about, so she put it down 
and let it trot away into the wood. 
And she said to herself, “It was a 
very ugly Baby, but it makes rather 
a handsome Pig, I think.” 


Don’t you think she was right P 
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THE CHESHIRE-CAT 


All alone, all alone! Poor Alice! 
No Baby, not even a Pig to keep her 
company ! 

So you may be sure she was very 
glad indeed when she saw the 
Cheshire-Cat perched up in a tree 
over her head. 

The Cat has a very nice smile, no 
doubt, but just look what a lot of 
teeth it’s got! Isn’t Alice just a 
little shy of it P 

Well, yes, a little. But, then, it 
couldn’t help having teeth, you 
know, and it could have helped 
smiling supposing it had been cross. 
So on the whole she was glad. 

Doesnt Alice look very prim, 
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holding her head so straight up and 
with her hands behind her,.just as 
if she were going to say her lessons 
to the Cat! 

And that reminds me. There’s a 
little lesson I want to teach you 
while we’re looking at this picture of 
Alice and the Cat. Now, don’t be 
in a bad temper about it, my dear 
Child! It’s a very little lesson 
indeed ! 

Do you see that Fox-Glove grow- 
ing close to the tree? And do you 
know why it’s called a Fox-Glove P 
Perhaps you think it’s got something 
to do with a Fox? No indeed! 
Foxes never wear Gloves! 

The right word is “ Folk’s Gloves.” 
Did you ever hear that Fairies used 
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to be called “the 
dit good Folk P ” 

j| Now we've finished 
the lesson, and we'll 
wait a minute till 
you’ve got your 
temper again. 

Well? Do you 
a feel quite good- 
natured again now? No temper- 
ache? No crossness and sulkiness 
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about the corners of the mouth P 
Then we'll go on again. 

* “Cheshire Puss!” said Alice. 
(Wasnt that a pretty name for 
a Cat?) “Would you tell me 
which way I ought to go from 
here P " 

And so the Cheshire-Cat told her 
which way she ought to go if she 
wanted to visit the Hatter, and 
which way to go to visit the March 
Hare. “They’re both mad!” said 
the Cat. 

And then the Cat vanished away 
just like the flame of a candle when 
it goes out! 

So Alice set off to visit the March 
Hare. And as she went along there 
was the Cat again! And she told 
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it she didn’t like it coming and 
going so quickly. 

So this time the Cat vanished 
quite slowly, beginning with the 
tail and ending with the grin. 
Wasn’t that a curious thing, a grin 
without any Cat? Would you like 
to see one P 

“Well, I’ve often seen a Cat 
without a grin,” thought Alice, “but 
never a grin without a Cat! Its 
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the most curious thing I ever saw 
in all my life!” 

She had not gone much farther 
before she came in sight of the 
house of the March Hare. She 
thought it must be the right house, 
because the chimneys vere shaped 
like ears and the roof was thatched 
with fur. It was so large a house 
that she did not like to go nearer 
till she had nibbled some more of 
the left-hand bit of mushroom and 
raised herself to about two feet high. 
Even then she walked up towards 
it rather timidly, saying to herself, 
“Suppose the March Hare should be 
raving mad, after all! I almost wish 
[d gone to see the Hatter instead!” 
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EXERCISES 


. What is a Hookah P 
. Why was the Blue Caterpillar angry with 


Alice P 


. What was happening inside the Duchess’ 


house when Alice arrived P 


. What happened to the Baby P 
. What is the proper name for “ Fox- 


Gloves ” P 


. What was the March Hare's house like P 
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